Personification

Definition: Use of human traits to describe an object, animal, or
idea.

Jealousy

A force more toxic than any other emotion
It prays upon innocent and naive minds

It whispers untrusting words in your ear
It feeds upon the crazy conflict it creates
Its silent sayings contort your thoughts
Planting seeds of suspicion and envy

That grow and inflame

Into pure disaster

And leave you with nothing

But the cold shutter of loneliness

Jealousy N
It murders every fiber of trust in your heart °
Without trust,

There is no love

Only a bitter backstabbing ache

And the worst part of all.....

When all the madness disappears

And you are left with nothing but heartbreak
You realize everything you questioned |
Never existed 3
It was all because Jealousy grabbed you mto its clutches
And you couldn't escape Fil -

‘Winter Wind

Winter wind groans and whistles through the bare
trees.
It races the leaves, swirling and twirling, and sleep
walks and snores.

It runs wild like a lonesome child in the streets trying
to find his mom, not knowing where she went.
The winter wind brings its skin piercing cold through
the falling white vanilla snow.



Personification:
To give inanimate objects human traits

One day, my stomach started screaming and writhing. All the people in my class
glanced in my direction, searching for the source. I put my hand to my tummy and
felt it shaking and trembling as hunger banged its fists against my belly's walls.
"FOOD!!" it grumbled and growled, just like a giant. The hunger begged and
squeaked, then threw a fit, jiggling my belly, trying to shake food down. Finally, I
- popped a juicy red strawberry into my mouth and the hunger curled up like a cat,
satisfied, fulfilled.

Anger
Anger slaps you across the face
when you least expect it.
Anger pounces from mouth to hand
to mouth to hand.
Anger turns you red and bursts
to unsuspecting victims.
Anger lashes out before you,
finished being caged up.
‘ Anger is.
You can try to escape it,
but it’ll find you.
You can try to ignore it,
but it’ll catch you.
Anger is always there,
watching, waiting.



